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SONE NEW BOOKS.

Augustus Hare's Recollections.

A remarkable contribution to anecdotical
literature is presented in the third and fourth
volumes of T'he Story of My Life by AUOUSTUS
J. C. Hame (Dodd, Mead & Co). When the
first two volumes of this work were pub-
Mshed some five years ago it was generally
recognized that the author knew more about
what is called “soclety” In England and on
the Continent of Europe than perhaps any
other man of his time. Not only has his ex-

rience been singularly diversifled, but he

turned it to account for reminisoent
purposes, having early formed the habit of
keeping a journal in which were set down
all the interesting things that ha might happen
o see or hear. In the digested outcome of
his notes we have an astonishing quantity
of anmadotes about persons of distinetion
in the social, literary and political world
The narrative may also be described as a
eaptivating record of travel, containing as
it does the quintessence of the numerous
guide books which the author has compiled
The sustained attractiveness of the two
volumes now issued may be measured by the
faot that, of their 1,200 pages, there |s scarcely
one that is not well worth reading There is
pot a traee of padding in the book, and it is
@vident that the vast mass of materials at the
@uthor's disposal has been subjected to a
winnowing process which is too often neg-
lected in compilations of the kind These
wolumes must be bought, for it {8 impossible
to give by extracts an idea of the anjoyment
to be derived from them. We shall confine
ourselves to a single feature of the work,
So-wit: Its ghost stories and dream stories,
of which there ara scores and scores, all sup-
ported by evidence which, in the writer’'s
opinion, at least, was trustworthy, though
we think it would seldom be accepted by
sclentific investigators

In 1872 Lady Marion Alford told our author
of a strange experience she had had at Belvoir
Castle, the seat of the Duke of Rutland As
she was going to her room lLady Jersey said
“0, I sea you are put into the ghost-room *
*“Lady Marion replied: “I am quite happy.
there are no real ghosta here, [ think " “Well,”
sald Lady Jersey, "I can only « y Miss Drom-
mond slept there last night and she received
letters of importance this morning and |eft
before breakfast Now we will |et
Marion tell the story: “I went into my room
and lit the candles and made up the fire
But very soon | gave a great jumnp, for I
heard the most dreadful noise close at my
elbow-"0Oh-n-00-00!" 1 thought of ecourss
that it was a praotical joke and began to
examine every corner of the room, thinking
some one must be hidden thers then I rang
my bell When my maid came in I said
‘Now don't be frightened, but there is some
one hidden in thix room and
you must help me to find him ' Very soon
the noise came again  Then Lady Caroline
came and she heard it; then her maid came
The noise occurred about every flve minutes
We examined everything and stood in each
corner of the room  The noise then seemed
close to ench of us At last Lady Caroline
said: ‘I can stand this no longer, and T must
go,' and she and her maid went away and
ehut themselves into the next room Then
I said to my maid. ‘If you are frightened
you had bhetter go,” but she protested that
she would rather stay whera she was, after
what she had heard anvthing wonld he hetter
than facing the long lonely passages alone
However, just at that moment
went off again close to her ear, and with one
epring she darted out of the room and ran
off as hard as ever she could I went cour-
ageously to bed and determined to brave it
out  But the thing went to bed too, and
went off at intervals on the pillow close 1o
my faca.  And at last it grated on my nerves
to such a degree that I could bear it no longer,
and ! dragged a mattress into Lady Caro-
line's room and slept there till dawn Mhe
next morning I also received lotters of im-
portance and left before breakfast Befora
Lady Marion left she sent for the house-
kreper and said:  "You really should not put
people inte that roem,” and told her what
had happened She was mucl
Aana explained that thera really was no other
rcom in the housa then, but confessed that
the same noise had often heen heard hefore
Bome time afterward Lady Marion went again
to Belvoir with some friends who wanted to
eee the castle, and the housekeeper
told her that the same thing had happened
again in that room, which sinee had been
permanently shut up

When our author was staving at
elera in November, 1873, Mr Herman Maori.
vale related the following story “A  cap-
tain was crossing to Ameriea in his ship
with very few sailors on hoard  Ono day
one of them came up to him on the deck
and said that there was a strange man in his
eahin--that ha oo
but that he was sitting with his hack to the
door at the table writing  The eaptain said
it was impossible there could ba any one in
his cabin, and desirad the sailor to go and
look again When he eame up, he =aid the
man was gone, but on the tahle was the paper
on which he had written, with the ink still
wet, the words ‘Nteer dus south' The
oaptain said that as he wa« not presaed for
time, he would act on the mysterions warn-
ing He steered dus south, and met with
a ship which had been long disabled and
whose crew were in the last extramity The
captain of tha disabled ship said that one
of his men was a very strange character
He had himself picked him up from a de-
sortad ship, and since then he had fallen into
. uulwnn tranos in which, when ha re-
ooverad, ha declared that he had been in
another ship, begglng I8 captain to coma
80 their assistance  When the man who had
been sent to tha cabin saw tha cataleptic
sallor, ha recognized him at onca as the man
he had seen writing © Mr Merivale went
on to say that he himself had had a similar
experience “He was staving at Harrow,
and very late at night was summoned fo
Yondon FExaotly as the clock struck 12
he passad the headmaster's door in a fly
Both he and the friend who was with him
were at that moment attracted by seeing
@ hackpey-coach at the door -a most un-.
usual aight at that time of night, and a mala
fgure, wrapped in black, descend from it
and glide into  the houss without ap-
parentiy ringing or any doo heing opened
He spoke of it to his friend, and they both
agreed that it was equally mysterions and
fnexplicable. Tha next day the circums-
stances «  dwwsit on Mr  Merivale's mind
that he returned to Harrow nnd going to
the house asked if the headmaster, Dr
Butler, was at homa ‘No.' sald the servant
Thean ho usked who had come at 12 o' clock
No one had come, no ona had been Lheard
of, no earriage had hean seen: bu: Dr But-
Jer's father hnd died just a that moment
in a distant county ™

In January, 1874, Mr Hare met ("ol Hen-
deraon of the police foree at a dinner  Col
Henderson sald that his father had been
oxpcutor to old Lord Bridport, who had a
box which no one was sver allowed to open
ana of the contents ol whicheven Lady Brid-
port was ignorant After Lord Bridport's
death, the widow sent for (ol Henderson
to look inta thing«, and then =aid. "l wish
you would ought to
know about ot Col Henderson did not
JMka doing it, but taok the hox into the libeary
and sat down bafore it with
side, Immedintely, he bheard a m
on the other side of rrable, nnd, looking
up, saw old Tord PBridport as olearly as
he h“l ever seen hinge in his life, scowling
down upon him with a furious expression
He went back at once to Lady Bridport
and positively refused to open the box, which
was then destroved unopened Col  Hen-
derson said, “[ shall never to niy dying
day forget the fuce of Lord Bridport, as
1 saw him after he was dead * Abour the
same timd, our author heard the following
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tale from Mrs. Leyocester, who had just come
from Cheshire, She sald that & brother of
Sir Philip Egerton had lately had & living in
Devonshire given to him and went to take
possession of it. He had not been long In
his rectory before, coming one day into his
study, he found an old lady seated there in an
armchair by the fire, Knowing no old lady
oould really be there, and thinking the ap-
parition must be the result of indigestion,
he summoned all his oourage and boldly
sat down upon the old lady, who disappeared.
The next day he met the old lady in a pas-
sage, rushed up against her,and she vanished.
But he met her a third time, and then, feeling
that it could not always be Indigestion, he
wrote to his sister in Cheshire, begging her
to oall upon the Misses Athelstan, sisters
of the clergyman who had held his living
hefore, and say what he had seen When
they heard it, the Misses Atheistan looked
fnexpressibly distressed, and said, “That
was our mother; we hoped it was only to us
she would appear. When we were there,
she appeared constantly, but when we had
left, we hoped she would be at rest *  Touch-
ing these stories, Mr Ilare recalls that Dr
Johnson used to say: “The beginning and end
of ghost stories {s this: all argument |8 against
them, all belief is for them ~

It was in April, 1874, when our author was
in Rome, that her met Mlle. von Rassloff,
She narrated to him some facts which bad
been told to her by the well-known Dr. Pe-
reira, It seems thatan aoquaintance of his,
a lady, was travelling with some friends in
an out-of-the-way part of Poland. Sud-
denly, late at night, their carriage broke
down and they were obliged to get out, and
as they knew of no shelter near they wers
in great diiculties. At this juncture a gen-
tleman appearad, who sald to the lady that
if she would take the trouble to walk a few
steps further she would come to the gate of
his house; that he was unabls to accompany
her, but that if she would mention his nama
she would be recelved and would find all
that she raquired She thanked him and
followed hia directions. The servant to
whom she apoke at the house seemed very
muchsurprised, but,seaing her plight, brought
her in, left her in a library and went to get
somae refreshments. When she was alone
a door in the panelling opened and the un
known master of the house came in and =at
down by her. A< he sald nothing, she felt
rather awk ward.and more 8o when the servant
coming in with a tray, seemed to hrush up
closa to him in a vary odd way as he =et it
down. When the servant left the room theun
known said. “Nevoua élonnes paa, mademoraclle,
cleal que Je sura and he proceedead
to say that he was moat thankful that she had
come, and that he wished her to make him
a solemn promise; that the people who wera
now in possession of the property were not
the rightful heirs, but that he had left a
will deposited with a certain lawver in a
certain place, the name of which he mace her
write down. Sha listened a< in a tranee,
bt did as she was hid. The servant coming
in nhout this time walked straight
the unknown. Presently the carringe, being
mended, was annoynced to he at the door
npon which the unknown walked witl her
to the carriage, bowed and disappeared
When the lady ot to Wardaw she wqs very
fll and sent for Dr. Persira. She told him
all that she had seen, and also gave him the
paper with the direetions she had written
down Dr Pereira, finding that the lawver
and place mentionad really existed, inguired
into the mattar, and the result was that the
will was found, the wrongful possessars
weres eipoted and the rightful owners were
ot up in their place

It was the same Mlle. von Rassloff whe,
one evening at the Palazze Odesealchl, re-
lated an incident for the truth of which she
wa® able to vouch. There was, &he caid, A
voung lady in Denmark whosa family had
lived very much hefore the Danish  world,
and with whom almoat every ane in (open-
hagen society was acquainted. Consequently
it was a subject of almost universal interest
when it hecame known that the voung lady
with the approval of her parents had hecome
engaged 1o a voung Danigh oficer of good
family and position. In Danish
hetrathal is considered to be almost the «ame
thing as a4 marriage, and, {f either of the
afManced parsons die, the family of the other
side put on mourning as if the marriage hnil
actually taken place. Now it happened that,
while this voung lady was engaged, the hee
trothed hushand was snmmoned to foin his
regiment in a war which was going on. and
very aoon to the honse of his hetrothed camn
the newsa that he was killed in battle  The
voung ladv's family farthwith put on all
the outward signs of deepest grief I here
wasonlyv one memberof it who would not wear
mourning, and that was the aManced bride
herself She wonuld not believe that her he-

mort,"”

through

society a

trothed could pass entirely out of life without

her knowing it She ecould believe that her
lover was sick, in prison or in trovhle, hat
Her parents urged
her ceaselessiy to put on mourning, and the
perpetual struggle with her family, adaed
to her own grief, had a serious effect upon
her It was while things were in this siate
that one night she dreamt that she recefved

not that he was dead

a letter from her hetrothed, and in her dream |

ghe felt that it was of vital importance that
she shonld see the date of that letter, She
labored to see it with the utmost
of effort, but for a long time
ciphorit. At last just as the dawn was break-
fng, &he saw the date, which was May 10
When sha woke the date remained with her
She knew that if such a letter had been really
written on the 10th of Mayv she must recejve
ft by the 18t of June The next morning,
when her father came in to see har, she sud
“You have often blamed me for not wearing
the outward signs of mourning for my be-
trothed. Grant me, now, only till the st
of June, and then, if | receive no letter from
him I will promises to resign myself to belinve
the worat and I will do as yon desire.” Three
waoka of tensjon emsued and the 18t of June
arrived. She sald then that she felt as if
her whole future [ife hung upon the peost-
man's knock. [t came -and thers was the
letter! Her lover had been taken prisoner,
communication with him had heen cut off—
In fact, till then, it was [inpossible ahe sahonld
hear Soon afterward
enme home, and they were married Now
said Mlle. von Rassloff, as she finished her
narrative, “that i« no story which |
heard. The voung lady was my dear nmother
she (s here to testify to it. The voung aMoer
waa my cear father, Gen. von Rassloff
here to contirm it They were bhoth present
Toward the closa of June, 1874, Mr Hars
wius dining with Lord Ravensworth at Percy'a
Crosa. He haard from his host this story
‘When I was a voung man I was stayving

intensity

could not de-

have

at Balnagowan with Lady Mary Ross  Sha |

The daughter was
One da

had a son and daughter
a very handsome, charming girl
1 was walking with her and she told me that
when her brother was ill of the mensles, at
their other place, Bonnington,
Falls of the Clyde are, an old nurse who lived
at the lodge some way off used to coma up
and sit by him in the day, returning home
at night rning when she arrived
she was dreadfully deprassed, and,
being questioned as to the cause, said |
am na lang for this watld, and not only me,
but a greater than I is na lang for this warld
and that is the head o' this hoose ' And she
caid that as she wis walking home two lights
came out of the larches and flitted before
one wasafeehle light, close to the ground,
large bright light higher up
I'hey passed hefora her to the park
and then disappeared ‘And,’ she said, ‘I
know that the feshle light is myself and the
greater light is the head o' this hoose." A
fow days afterward the old lady took a eold
and died, and within a fortnight Sir C. Ross
died, too, while the little boy recovered and
is alive still
It spems to have been at the same dinner
that @ Capt, [ishey mentioned o similar
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warning of an impending death which had
been received In a family of his soquaint-
anoce:

“When Col. Macpherson of Glen Truim
was dying his wife had gone to rest in a room
looking out over the park and sat near the
window. Suddenly she saw lights as of a
oarriage coming in &t the distant lodge gate
and, calling to one of the servants, sald:
‘Do go down; some one s coming who does
not know of all this grief ' But the servant
remained near her at a window and as the
carriage ¢nme near the housa thay saw it
was a hearse drawn by four horses and oov-
orad with figures. As it stopped at the porch
door the figures looked up at her and their
eyes glured with light; then they scrambled
down and seemed to disappear into the
liouse  Soon they reappenred and seemed
to lift some heavy weight into the hearse,
which then drove off at tull speed, causing
ull the stones cnd gravel to iy up ut the win-
dows  Mra Macpherson and the butler had
not rallied from their horror and astonish-
ment when the nurse watching in the next
room came In to tell her that the Colonel was
dead.”

A supernatural visitant figures also in a
story which Mr. Hare heard at Ford Castle,
the seat of the Marchioness of Waterford
In Northumberland. The Earl of Somers
had recently heen staying at Highelite,
another seat of Lady Waterford's, and while
there hud gone off to Lymington to see
Lord Warwick, who had been ill. When
he returned he said that when he got to
Lymington he found Lord Warwick ill in
bed, and the sick man said, "I am so glad
to 2ee vou, for I want to tell you such an
odd thing that has huppened to me  Last
night I was in bad and the room was quite
dark (this old-fashioned room of the inn at
Lymington which you now seer.  Suddenly
at the foot of the bed there appeared n great
light, and in the midst of the light the flknre
of Death just as 1t is seen in the Dance of
Death and other old pictures—a ghastly
skeleton with a seythe and a dart; and Deat
bulanced the dart, and it New past me just
above my shoulder, closeto my head, and it
seemed to go into the wall, and then lh?
light went out and the figure vanished
WHs is gide awake then as | am now, for 'l
l.ln-'hw.l mysell hard to see, and | lav awake
or a long time, but at last | fell asleep
When my servant cama to call me in the
morning he had a very scared expression
of face and he safid: A dreadful thing has
hnHmy..-l in the night, und the whole house.
hold of the inn is in the graatest confusion
and grief, for the landlady's daughter who
~l.-sﬂ inthe next room, and tha head of whosa
bed is against the wall against which vour
hed now rests has been tound dead in her
hed In a footnote our author records that
he afterward heard the same stary, almost
in thesame words, from Lord Warwlek hime-
sel

It saams that the Bavarian roval
have a Black Lady
before a denth,

family

them
ist u& the White Lady ap-
One of

reconunted

who appears to

pears to the Prussian roval family
the former's appsarances was
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Munich In the evening the
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much agitated, andl=aid it was aehr unherm-
lieh [very nuncanny], for it was the Black
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disappearad. The next day the Queen left

wins  He came back
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h <he had not attended to, and when

he found

hnt wt
the gecretary came into her roomn
the Black Lady
the papers ware,
approach. That night
tellan of Aschaffenherg and his wife ware 1n

but she vanished on his
when the old Cas

hed, the great bell of the castle began to toll,
and they remembhbered that it
hinman agency as they had the kev of the
bell-tow er At that anent Queon
died at Munich She arrived at 3 at

5 she was seized with cholera  at 11, she

leres,

Wis dend

It was Lord Ravensworth sho made our au-
thor
lated by Count Fersen, the devoted adherent of
Marie Antoinette the roval family
escaped to Varenne drove the
After Marie
to Ital

vrite down a curious story, originally re.
who, whet
carriige
Antanetta's execution he went
ifternoon in November he
then, and long after-
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and one
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ward, the most desolate
in Ital the starmi-heaten, lava-sented inn
of Radicofan) A< he was unable to secure
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little round table to

ull night
precantions, he drew n

the head of the bed and pot two loaded pistols

upon it moreover, according 1o the eustorng
of the time, he ninde v oourer sleep aoer
the door on the «

night the Count awoke with the <en<ation that
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he Wik | alome »oronn ind he
himself against ¢ wonand
From a small lattioed fow high Ir
posita whitewashed wall the moonlight was
pouring i
pool in the middle of the rougt

ito the room and making a sllvery
hoarded floor
In tha centra of this pool of light, dressed in a
white cap and 'ncket and troasers, such as
| the figure of n mar
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v tnke one of the pistols, and the mun
Don't firs, vou eonild do no harm to me
lovn groat deal of harm to your-
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Count Fersen looked at the visitant, and, as
it didd not come any nearer, he sald, "Say on,
tell me what vou have come for I'he tignre
roplied, “I am dead, and my bhody is under-
neath vour bed
and as am
which you now see mae
she wished to marry the

| wns A mnson of Radicofani,

won [ wore the white dress in
My wife wishad to
marry sdmebody olse
landlord of this tavern, and they heguiled me
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thing or other happen to one of his (ingers
Inthe morning when he got up and had begun

I he fournd on one of his lingers
Il tron ring which wna cer-

rainly not thera Lefore  Count Fersen went

to wash his har
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onto Rome, and when he arrived there enlled

upon the Swedish Minisater, a cortain Count
Lowenielm, who was very much impressed
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ther, for he
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to bellova that it means something
know, however, | am in a position of trust
under the Government, and I could not send
a body of military down to Radicofani upon
the faith of what may prove to have heen a
dream. At any rate, I could not do it unless
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Count Fersen would prove his sense of the |
importanee of such an action by consenting
to return to Radicofani himeelf * Not only
was Count Fersen willing to return, but the
Count Karl Lowenjelm went with him The
landlord and landlady were excessively
agitated when they saw their late guest re-
turn with the soldiers who came from Rome.
The bed was moved, and it was discoverad
that tho flags beneath had besn recently
upturned The flags were taken up, and
there-not sufciently oorrupted to be un-
recognizable--was the body of the mason, |
dressed in the white cap and Jacket and trous-
ers as he had appeared to Count Fersen.
Then the landlord and landlady felt that
Providence was against them and they oon-
femsed eoverything They wera taken to
Rome, where they wers tried and condemned
to death, and they were beheaded The
Count Karl Lowenjalm was present at the
execution of that man and woman, and he |
was the person who told the Marquis de
Lavalette, who told Lord Ravensworth, who
told the author of these volumes In 1870
Mr Hare repeated the story to the Crown
Prince of Sweden and Norway, who took the
troubls to verify facts and dates as to the
Lowenjelms, &c, and found everything
coincide,

In December, 1874, the ocompller of |
these recollections was staying at Ripley
Castle. One day at dinner he sat by Countess
Bathyany, who talked much of Lady Willlam
Russell and told him the story of Lord Moira's
appearance, which she had heard from Lady
William's lips “Lady Willlam was at
Brighton, where her friend, Lady Betty —-—,
was also staying One day when Lady Betty
went to her ahe found her excessivaly upset
and discomposed, and she said that it wns
on account of a dream that she had had of |
her uncle, who, as Lord Molra, had brought
her up, and who was then Governor of Malta
She said that she had seep a very long hall
and at the end of the hall a couch with a
number of female figures in differant atti-
tudes of grief and despair bending over it, as
iIf they wera holding up or attending to some
sk person  On the conch she saw no ona
but immediately afterward she seamed th
meet her Uncle Moira and embraced him,
but said with a start. 'Uncle, how terribly
ecold yvou are'”  He replied  "Bessle, did von
not know that I am dead?” She recollected
herself instantly and sald: ‘Oh, Unele, how
does it look on tha other side? ‘Quite dif-
ferent from what we have imagined, and far
far more beautiful,’ he replied with a radiant
smile, and she awoke hl‘r dream oceurred
fust when Lord Hast'nga [formerly Lord

loira) died on a couch in a hall at Malty
hut she told the circumstanca to LadyBetty
long before the news came

1A}

Annther atory which Countess Bathranv,
related from pereonal knowladge was that
of 8ir Samuel Romilly It seams that T.ord
i-law, Sir Charles Waondd,
were walking on the ramparta of Carlicls |
I'he rampart is there still, or was in 1874 It
narrow, and thera was only one
exit, so that, if you walked there, vou hal
1o retiurn 48 You came While the two wer
man  passedd  them, returned,
passed again, and then disappeared
n front of them over the parapet, whera
there was really no means of exit. Thera |
wus a red wearf round lis throat  “"How
extraordinary And how exactly like
Sir Samuel Romilly'” they both  exelaimed !
At that moment Sir Samuel 1

Girey and his am

winlking, a
them

very

Romilly had
cut bis throat in a distant part of England
It was at Ripley Castle that Miss Ingilby
related an incident which had occurred in
Derbyvshire not long hefore A
she sald, had been lately passing
Derbyshire on 18 way to fresh quarters in
the North  The Colonel, as
for the night in one of the eountry towns,
was invited

regiment,
through
they stayed
to dine at a country-house in |
tha neighborhood, and to bring any one ha
liked with him  Consequently, he took with
whom he had a
I'hey arrived, and it was a
large party, but the lady of the house did |
not appear till fnst as they wera going in |
to dinner, and, when she apppeared
diatratte  and

faney

WS &0
strangely preoccenpiad
she searcely attended 1o anvthing th
sabdd to her At dinner the Colonel
that his voung ecompanion ‘
took his eyes off the lady of the house, siar-
Ing at her In A way
rade and  unacesuntable It made him,
tan, ohserve the lady, and he saw that

to attend to anything said
her neighbors on  efther side of her,
rather, in a manner quite fnexplicable, to
bhe listening to some one or something bee
hind her As roon as dinner was over tha
young ensign came to tha Colonel and said
0, do take me away; 1 entreat vou to take |
me away from this The Colonel
“Indeasd, vour conduct 18 so very ex
traordinary  and that |
the hest thing we can

and he made the axcise

which seemed at onea

soemed not

place
sald
unpleasant quite
ngree with yvou that
g0 awav,”
mng friend being i, and orderal
their enrriage  When they had driven soma
the Colonel asked tha ensign for
an  explanation of his conduet  The lattar
sald that he oould not help it. during the
f dinner, he had seen a terrible, black,
shadowy fligure standing behind the chatr
of the lady of the house, and it had spemned to !
whisper to her, and she to listen to him. he
had searcely told this when & man on horse-
hack rode rapidly past the carriage and the
Colonel, recognizing one of the servanta
of the house they had just left, eallad o1
te know if anything was the matter
don't shoutad the servant
*lam going for the doctor My lady has
Just cut her throat ™
A little later in the same yvear our author |
wns staving at Hickledon, the seat of lord
lHalifax, where he heard a strange rtory
which had been related to Mr Beresford
Hope by his uncle, Lord Decies. Lord Decjes,
who had lived very rmmuch in Parls, met soma-
where abroad voung Lionel Ashley, a brother
of Lord “Shaftesbury, then about 22, and
living abroad very much out at elbows
Lord Decies remarked upon a very curfons
Iron ring which he wore, with a death's head
ind cross bones upon it “Oh" sald young
Mr Ashley ‘about that ring there s a very
curfons story It was given to me by a famous
conturing woman, Mme Le Norman, to |
vhom | went with two friendsof mine  She |
prophesiod that we should all throe die hefore |
we owere 22 My two friends are already dend, |
andnext year Lehall be 28 if you like, [ will give
vou the ring, "’ nnd he gave it 1o Lord Decies
When Lord Decies returned to Paris, Lionel
A<hley came there too, and frequently dined
with hin A short time before the expiin-
tion of the year, ut the end of which
Ashloy was saged to dine with him, Lord
= st in lus room when the door
wnd  Lionel  Ashley came in \s
was sald Mr Hope was "
but the cirenmstances wern «o singi-
when he wus gone, Lord Decies
¢ the bell and ashed the servant who had
Mr Ashleyv into the honsa Maa, virlord,
A\whley vat mort hvor,” saicd the servant
another story that Mr  Hare heard at
ckleddon ron as ftollow . Waterford
il Marquis) was one v tanding
v the landlord of the |ittle inn in
se 1o his plnee of Currighmore,
ne rushed up looking very much
neitated, and €aild that thera had heen a
wost deendfl murder in the npeighboring
hill “Thon It must be the little one' ex-
olnimed the Iandlord  *What can vou pos.
kibly hean? ‘~-|"I Lord Waterford, feeling
that the lundlord’s knowing anyvthing abont
it was at the least very suyspie . Well
mv lord,’ he sald, ‘T am afraid vou will never
helieve me, but T must tell you that last night
1 dreamt that tWo men came to my inn,
tall man and a little, and (o my dream 1 saw
the tall man murder tha Jittle man with a
very curioua knife, tha lika 58 which
before 1 told my wife when |
but «he only langhed at me I'o my horror
in the course of the morning, those very
two men came to my inn, and 1 was so nos
swossedd by my dream that | refused them
admittance,  but coming hack some time
after, 1 found that oy wife had let them in
when my hack was tarned 1 eonld not turn
them out of my house when they were onece
in It, hut going In some time after with SOme
refreshments, my horror was inereased hy
seeing on the ‘table between them the very
knife I had seen in my dream. Then thes
naid for their refreshments and went away '
The dream of the landlord and the coinei-
dences were deamed =o extraordinary, that,
as the bridge at Carrick-on-8uir was the
only hnrlzf in that part, nnd =0 in a sort
of sense divided the country, a watch was

do 1= ta

of his vy

distance

whole o

stop ma, sir

the viliage
when some

s kni Hevoer
. I

woke

| known In those

¢t both dressed in deep mourning

L and the river below

| Jurad him,

not neglect ) dutv ta |

| wo Wweede to her wishes

i
{ ®aicdl he would make n

| daughtor

{ when his plants g med t

e Governor, and

| ahe left the ball early,

{ parents returned home in the early n
| and a day and a night succeaded.  Toward

L 1)1y she was soized wit

t from the ball, and |
| therla  Tr

p:na there, and in course of time a man ex-
actly answering the landiord's description
crossed the bridge and was arrested In
prison, he confessed that he had been in the
codfishery trade with his companion, who
had boasted to him of his great earnings
He forthwith uttached himself to him, trave
elled with him and watched for the oppor-
tunity of murdering him His weapon was
a knife used (n the codfl<hery, quite un-
nrts “  The nuthor says
eard this «tory confirmed
partienlar by Lord Wuterford's

that he afterward
every
widow,

v

Whenstavingat Ruvensworth Castle in No-
vember, 1878, our author heardfrom old Gen
Stanhope the following story. “Lady And-
over, who was thadaughter of Lord Leicester,
was with her husband at Holkham, and when
one day all the other moen were going out
shooting she pitecusly implored him not to
89, saying that sha had dreamt vividly that
he would be shot if he went out She was
80 terribly eager about it that he acceded to
her wishes and remained with her in the
painting room, for she pninted beautifully
in olls, and was copying a picture of the
‘Misers’ which was at Holkham But the
afternoon was excessively beantiful, and
Lady Andover's strong impression, which
had been so vivid in the morning, then seemed
to wear off, till at last she said, 'Well, really,
perhans | have besn selfish in keeping vou
from what you like 8o much because of my
own Impressions: so now, if you care ahout
golng out, don't let me keep vou In any
longer’ And he said, ‘Well, if you don't
mind, T should certalnly like to g)," and he
went. Ha had not heen gone long befors
Lndy Andover's impression returned just as
vividly as aver, and she rushed upstairs and
put on her bonnet and pursued him. But,
asshecrossed the park, shemat har hushand’s
own sarvant riding furiously without hia
coat. ‘Don’t tell me,' she said at onca. |
know what has happened,’ and she want back
and locked herself into her room.  His ser-
vant was handing him a gun through the
hedga, it went off and he was killed on the
spot. "

I'he same Lady Andover had a dream of a
minor kind which came curfously true.  Sha
#nld to her sister that she had dreamt most

| vividly that she was standing with her under

Holkham, that they wera
deep black

were watching a

the portico at

bombazine, and that they
great funeral leave the house, but that it
was not going fn the patural direction of
the churchyard, but the other way, up tha
avenue A month alter the two sisters wera
standing under the portico dressed in deeg
mourmng for old Queen Charlotte, and the
funeral of Lady Albemarle, who had died in
the house was going away, up the avenua
Lady Andover said to her sistor, "Don’t you
remamber?”

At the same country house Mr
from a Misas W
Irimey
yonng surgeon came into thi
a Mr Stirling
and, though he was as poor as o

Hara heard
tmson the following story
nher quite well how a very charming
neighharhood,

| by evervhody

he was beloved
hureh monsas
After his

medical rounds he was in the habit of nding

he had not anenemy in the world

home thirouxh a lovely wooded lane which

there | ith treecon e h side

One day

near Giib e
one Friday
as he was riding homethis way he was shot hy
neealed among the hushes His

Land searchied
poor, -lv‘,u man,

andthe hrutes

ROTNA TAN O
body was drageed in . W
and rifled but
he had nothing but
took that, and that isall 1 K
him On the night before, the wifa of Mr

e Was ver

Is wate!

e to say abont

RHowes's ngent, who was in the hahit of going
every week torecoive money ut the lead mines,
1

some milea  distant from nwoke

She tald her husband

Glbside,

dreadfully agitated

| that she had had a most terribla dream and con-

home
to the mines She

as he loved her, 1o stay at
that day and not to go
gaid she did not know the place herself, but
shesawa wooded lane ahove a river and some
men hiding in bush. s and she raw him coma

riding nlong and the men shoot at  him

from hahind and drog himinto the bhushes
Halanghed at her and said, of ree ha conld

jaster for such an

t { that he must go to the
epagain and <he dreamed
1 Iy entreated
mplore le =nid
1mnst, the e me they are
to meet me there, and | have really no ex-
cuse to give Shie fell asleep the third
and sha dreamt the same thing, and awoke
with agonized enfreate that her hushand
I'hen he really
o he frightened himself, and at last he
he would
g 1o the munes, but he wonld not go by the
wooded lane at all for he was obliged to allow
there was such a placer, bhat would both go
and retirn by the high moorland  way on the
other side of the river S0 the agant was
saved and the poor YOUNE =urgeon was mur-
dered in his place ®
In Vctoher, 1877 author was staving
0 when he heard from a
<h | e ' tof the remings

mees of b ehld o Her father, Count

e

beg
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atockd vend ique s wife had ‘

SN tAar | hefo nd  her heautiful
Minetta zoni] her second
husband, had 2 ¢ rringe with
the Maraquis de =an [z swided ar Port
|54 1) abhout five miles | 1 hier
The tather was a great ralist and tok
the greatest ipterest o introducing  and
jzing all Kinds of plants in the West
Amongst other nts he was most
anxioua to introduce strawbherries Fvery
one safld he would fall, and the neighboring
gardeners eapecially sald so much nbout it
that it was a L wanea to them
succeed, and
he had o lorge hed rawhierrios in flower
[lis stepdanghter Minetts @ 10 spp
e ways said t shen the <traw-
boerries were ripe she
friit A hall was

DRI S

them

paarents

s over
hild was not
siid to her step-
strawberries * Her
rming,

Minetta, heantiful

As she went
Remember ny

well LWLy

futher

dawn on the sacond morni when night
wns fust breaking into the first gray daylight,
the mother felt an irresistibla restlossaness,
and getting up and going to the window she
looked out A flgure in white was moving
to and fro amongst the strawherries, care-
fully examining each plant and looikiing under
the leaves, Sha awokoe her hushand, who
sald at once: ‘1t {8 one of the gardeners, who
are so jealous that they have come to destroy
mv plants,’ and jumping up, he put on his
pola -a sort of dressing cown wrapper worn
in Martinlgne--and takie hia gun rashed
onut  On firet going ont he saw the figure in
white moving before hing, Yut 4s he came up
to the strawberry beds it wimed to have
disappearad He was surprised, and tarning
round toward the house saw his wife making

agonized signs to him to come haek Sueh

wane her livid aspect that he threw down his !

gun upon the ground and ran in to her  He
found her in a dead faint upon the flow
When she recovered she <aid that she had
watched him from the window as he wont
out, and that as he reached the strawherry
beda the flgure scomed to turn round, and
she saw- lke n person seen thr
and through the glass of a wir
though perfectly  distinet, transparent
doughter Minetta  Sonor ribing
vilislons
Her husband was grently al it her
and was just sending off Wt vho
lHived some distance, when e na little
Porto Rico pony eame "t intn the
court  They thoueht 1t was the doctor, but
it was not: it was A messenger from Port
Roval to sav that Minetta was dead She
had been meized with a chill on retarping
had turned to fatal diph-
her la<t hours ) r throat
nstantly
Oh, if 1 had

aflter |»

was #o swalled and hot, <)
sald’ *Oh, my throat is s
only some of those strawher

AR )

In 1870, the auther heing Iin Rome, heard
the following dream =tary Lady Vernon
dreamt that she saw the hutisr, with a knife
in one hand and a candle in tha other, cross-
ing the entrance hail, and she woke with a
great start After v little she
herself to agnin, nand she dreamt
ahe dreamt that she saw the hutler, with a
knife in one hand and a candle in the other,
on the middle of the stairenee
with a great shock she got up, she thought
she conld not he guite well, and she took a
little mal-volatile At last she
again and she dream!
saw the butler, with a knife 1 ona hand and
A candle in the other, stunding at her had-
room door: and she awoke in A great terror,
and she fumped out of bed, and she daid:
‘A'l hav, an end of this, 'l have an end of

composed

wleap

and sha woke

| holme, in (

could not

| the light beard and in the brown ulster

fell asleep |
<he dreamt that she

these foolish Imaginations,’ and she rushed
to the door, and she threw the door ‘wide
open. And there at the door stood the butler,
with a knife in one hand and a oandle in the
other, And when he suddenly saw Lady
Vernon In her white night-dress, with her
halr streaming down her back, he was so

dreadfully frightened that he dropped the |
! lnf upon the platform, stood the young mun
wit

candle on the ground and rushed off down
the staircase, and off to the stables, where
there was & horse ready saddled and bridled
on whioh he meant to have ridden away
when he had murdered Lady Vernon: and he
rode away without having murdered her at
all, and he was never, naver, never heard
of again.”

At luncheon, at Lady Florentia Hughes's
our author met George Russsll, who told
him a story which Lord and Lady Ports-
mouth had just brought back from Devon-
shire. “Onthe railway which runs from Exe-
ter to Barnstable i§ a small station called
Lapford A farmer wha lives in a farmhouse
near that station awoke his wife one night,
saying that he had had a very vivid dream
which troubled him--that a very valuable
cow of his had fallen into a pit and could
not get out again. The wife laughed, and
he went to sleep and dreamt the same thing
Then he wanted to go and look after the cow
But the wife urged the plercing cold of the
winter night, and he went to sleep instead,
and dreamt the same thing a third time
Then he insisted upon getting up, and, ro-
sisting his wife's entreaties, he went out to
look after the cow. It was with & sense of
bathos that he found the cow quita well*'and
grazing quletly, and he was thinking how
his wife would laugh at him when he got
homs, and wondering what he should =ay
to her, when he became awareof alightinths
next fleld Crawling very quletly to the
hedge, he saw, through the leafless hranchea
of the hawthorns, a man with & lanthorn
and a spade, apparently digging a pit. As
he was watching, he stumbled in the ditch
and the branches crackled The man, hear-
ing & noise, started, threw down the spada
and ran off with the lanthorn.

*Ihe farmer then made his way round into
the next fleld and came up to the place where
the man had been digging It was a long
narrow pit like an open grave At first he
conld make nothing of it, then by the side of
tha pit he found a large open knife He
took that and the apade and began to sat out
homeward, but with an indescribahle shrink
ing from the mora desolate feeling of the
flelds he went round by the lane He had
not gone far before he heard footsteps coming
toward him It was 2 o’clock in the mornirg
indd, his nerves being quite unstrung, he
shrank hefore meeting whoaver it was and
cimbed up Inta the hedge to conceal him-
self To his astonishment, he saw pass
below him in the moonlit road one of the
maide of his own farmhonse He allowed

| her to puss and then sprang out and seizea
! her She was most

dreadfully frightenad
He demanded to know what she was there
for She trisd to make soma excuss Oh,’
he said, *there can ba no possihle axcuse, I
insiat upon knowing the truth ' She then
said, ‘You know [ was engaged to ha married
ind that I had a dreadful quarrel with the
man I was engaged to and it wns hroken off
Wall, ha lat ma know that, If 1
wonld meet him in thae middla of the night
he had got me which
would make up for all the past ' *‘Would
vou like to know what he had to show vou?
It was vour grave he had to show vou,’ said
the farmer, and he led her to the edge of
the pit and showed it to her The farmer's
dream huad snved the woman’'s |ife

Here is a story, of a supernatural vision
recounted by the person who witnesaad it
Mrs F Walker told onr anthor how sha
went ont one evening at Freshwater to meet
her brother-in-law and niece as they were
returning from an excursion along the cliffs

vesterday

something to show

| On her way she saw a lady in deep mourning

with a little hoy emerge apparently from a
glde path to the one on which Mrs Walker
was and walk on hefore her She noticed
the lady's peeuliarly  light Maother
and son stopped 4t a little railad-in enclosura
at the top of the hill and gazed over the rail-
inge, then they weant on again in tront of
her At length, beyvond them, Mrs Walker
saw her brother-in-law and his daughter
coming to meet her  Between her and them
s«he saw the lady and bov suddenly dizap-
pear uplmrnml\' go down some Inh\;m'?x
leading to the sand, but, when she came to
the place, there was no path=the cliff was
perfectly precipitous Mrs  Walker's nieca,
on her part, had seen the lady and boy coming
toward her and was greatly agitated hy their
sundden  disappearance Afterward they
found that the sama sight was constantly
thers [t was the little Loy’s grave
which the two revenanta had gazed
He had fallen over the culf just thers and
been killed and was buried by his mother’s
wish inaide the little ecircular railing

Here ja the story of a vielon by which a

step

searn

mnto

| young lady was saved from being killed in a

railway accident  The incident was rejated

| by Sir Thomas Watson, a well-known phy- |

One day Sir Thomas hiad been sum-
moned to attend an urgent case at (Oxen-
imberland. The train at Fuston
atation was already in motion when a young
lady eame running down the platform: the
porter had just time to push her into Dr
Watson's carriage when the train was off
It turned out that bath were going to the same

sioian

lady has been

stations further on came the shook of a fright-
ul accident. There was a oollision. Tho
train was telescoped and many passengers
were terribly hurt. The heavy case of in-
struments which was in the rack above
the place where Dr Watson had first been
sitting was thrown violently to the other side
of the carriage, hit the young lady upon the
torehead and killed hor on the spot. Many
hours late, in the middle of the night, Dr.
Watson arrived at Oxenholme.  There, wait«

h the light beard In the brown ulstep
exactly as he had been described He had
heard that the only young lady In the one
through carriage from London had besn killed,
and was only waiting for the worst to ha
conpfirmed. r Watson went up to him and
said: “Unhappily, it {8 too true that a young

EH ed, but it Is not your young
Your young fady is safe in'the station

lady
hotel at Crewe

Therse is, it seems, a ghoat at Ham House,
a vast, but until_recently, dilapidated build
ing owned by Lord Dysart, but oceupiel,
when Mr Hare saw It, hi' the Tollamaches,
The old butler at Ham House had a littie
cirl and the Ladies Tollomache asked her 1o
come on a visit She was then 8 yvears ol
In the small hours of the morning, wh-n
dawn was making things clear, the child
wiaking up saw a little old woman scratch.
ing with r fingers againat the wall closs
to the fireplace. The child was not at all
frightened at first, but mat up to look at her,
The noise she made in doing this caused thy
old woman to look round, and she came "
the foet of the bed, and f‘rnl ing the ra
with her hands stared at the child long and
fixedly. 8o horrible was her stare that the
child was terrified, and screamed and hid
her face under the bhedclothes. Peopls
who were In the {m-un ran into the room
and the child told what she had seen Tha
wall was examined where she had seen tha
figure scratching, and concealed In it were
found papers which proved that in that rnnn}
Elizabeth, Countess of Dvsart, had murdere
ge{ husband to marry the Duke of Laudere
ale

vIL

While at Monreale, the grand semi-Sarae
cenlo cathedral on the heights behind Pa.
lermo, our author was reminded of a story
the late Lord Clanwilllam used to tall aboug
a Knight of Malta, who, while sketching in
the cathedral at Monreale, was loocked up.
Spending the night alons in the church had
no terrors for him. 8o ha found his way to
a confessional and made himself as comforte
ahle there as he could. At midnight, when
the whole interfor of the bullding was bathed
in moonlight, the Knight saw approaching
him from the west door a cowled figure in
monastie robes, and assumed with satise
faction that he had been missad, and thas
one of the monks of the adlolning monastery
wins come to seek him. As he watched the
flzure, however, he noticed a pacuyliar more.
ent; it rather floated than walked up the
nave, enveloped in its sweeping draparies,
and, as it passed, the stranger heard a low,
miveleal voiea like a whistling wind, which
siid, “Is thera no good Christian who wiil
eav A mass for my poor soul?" And tha
flzura passed on swiftly behind the altar
and did not return As the clock struc

Kk
| the flgura again floated up the nave, an

! repaira ware heing madns in

time in guestion

lace, and in the course of conversation the
¥ i

young lady informed the doctor that she was
going to Oxenholma to be married  As the

train was leaving Rugby, where it had stopped |

a faw minutes for the refreshment of the
passengers tha voung lady called out *Oh,
stop, stop the train: don’t you ses how he's
urging me to get out? There! That young

conrse it was impossible to get out, the young
lndly was greatly distressed, and though
'r Watson assured her most positively that
thers was no one standing whers she had
thought she saw her flancé, she would not and
believe him. Then Dr Wataon
sald: “Now, my dear young lady, vou're
very young and I'm very old 1 am a doctor,
and from what you have been seeing [ am
quite sure that vou are not at all well 1
have my medieine chest with me, and vou
had better et me give you a little dose

And he did give her a little dose. The train
presently arrived at Stafford, and exactly
the same thing occurred “There, there!
Don't you see him? That young man with
Don't
you see how he's urging me to get out?"
Again Dr Watson nssured her that there was
no one there, and sald.  ~*I think vou had
better lat me give you another little dose ™
and he gave her another little dose  Natu-
rally, however, Dr Watson felt that he could
not g0 on giving her a doss at every satation
all the way to Oxenholme So he decided

| phenomena \

" scious upon the altar steps

ngain the same low volee murmured,
there no good Christian will sav a mass

mv poor soul?”  Then the Knight of Malta
cama ont of the confessional, and pursied
the vanishing flgure to a particular spog
behind the altar, where it disappeared nai-
together  When the clock struck 2, the figirs
reappearad, and, when it once more ntterod
the words, “Will no good n sav A
masa for myv poor soul?” the priest-soldicr
answered, “l will; but von must serve 1ha
mass.” it {8 well known that
no mass without a server
wera upon the altar, ane
hegan the mase
his cowl, and displaved a skoll, but he sevyvad
the mass, which the Knight of Malta cournges
ously went through to the end, but then [«ll
down unconscious in front of the altar In
the morning, when the mor
church, the satranger was f

Christi

701,,r. can hea
The holy wvesnoly

the soldier-piia

Ihen tha monk threw | ¢

ks came into the
mind still une -
He was talien
into the convent, and, he came to hime
self he told what had happened. Searh
was made in the archives of the monaster
hut nothing was fonnd toaccount forthe ¢ coure
Long afterward, howaver, when some
the cathedral,
the body of & monk in his robe and cnwl
was found walled up, {
erime, near the altar
the Knight had seen him vanish
was related to Mr Hare hy Susin, Tady
heard it fron

.

when

rence

avidently for somas
fust at the spot whera
I his story
Sherborne, who
william

In June, 1980, when dining at Lady Afrlin'a,
our author heard from Misa Farrer, at fiise
hand, the following story:  Her brother knew
well, she sald, a shopkeeper in Plymouth,
who felt one dav, he could not tell why, ths
he must go to Bodmin  To get thera {t waa
necessary that he shonld cross a ferry 1t
was late at night, and he expeotad to hava
great diMleulty in getting ncross, but to his
amazement he found the boat ready for him
The ferrvman said: “T am ready because you
called me an hour ago When the shap-
Reeper reached Bodmin the town was full of
arowda and econfusion I'he wore
going on He ninde his way to tha eourt
A man was being tried and
likely to be condemned The acaonsed proe
tested his innoee

USRS F ALY
for murder

ca in vain, and, in agony,

was just saving: ‘| was in Plvmouth at the
time, if 1 couid oniy
keeper enterad the courtroom just in tims
to hear these words, and exclaimed: "1 can
prove it, wy lord. I remember the prisoner
parfectly. he came into my -'.w}n at the very

Fhe man's Life was saved
<ame period Lord Denbigh seng

prove it I'he shope

About the
to Mr Hare an pecount of a4 supernatural
vision which he had heard from Henry Males
in 1880 Miler said that, in the winter of
1554-55, ha wa=in Puris, and saw a good doal
of Palgrave Simmpson, the dramatic author
(e evelnung alier o nner Simpson  ex
pressed  huusell o believer in clairvoya

few days afterward Maleg

{ roecived an order to return to London and

| man in the bhrown ulster, that's the young |
| man I'm going to be married to " As of

| family on her deathbed

within bimself that if the same thing hap- |
pened at Crewe the young lady's state would

indicate one of two things

aither that thera |

was some intentional vision from Providence |

with which he ought not to interfers, or that
the voung lady was not in a state of health
or brain which should allow of her being
married next day. »No
act accordingly At CUrewe just the same
thing happened I'here, there!
s him? He's urging me more than ever
to get ont,” eried the young lady ‘Very
well,” said Dr. Watson,
&0 after him,” and with the young lndy he
pursued the imaginary flgure, and of course
did not find him. But Dr Watson had often
been at Crews atation before, and he went
too the hotel which opens on the platiorn
and said to the matron.  “Here is this young
lady who i« not at all well and should have
a very quiet room; unfortunately, I am not

he determined 1o |
Fetter to Palgrave Simpson

Don't you |

‘we will get out and |

th
{ Malta

able to remain now to Jook after her, but 1|

will leave her in your care, and to-morrow
1 shall be returning thi= way and will come
to sen how she js« And he slipped a five.
pound note into the woman's hand to guar-
ANTOR XPENSeS

br Watson returned to the rallway care
ringe  There was another young lady thera
sitting in the place which the first young
lady had occupied -a passenger who had
arrived by one of the many lines which con-
verge at Crewe.  With the new young lady
he did not make acquaintance, but moved
his things to the other side of the carriage
and devoted hunsel! to kis books,

hold himself in readiness to embark for the
Crinea with his regiment  On the night
before his departure tor Malta, he received
4 note from Sumpson inclosing an autigue
ring The note said: “ Do not ’I\HKh ar me,
but, while vou are in the Crimea, wear the
inclosed ring It was given to me by the
kst representative of an old Hungarisn
In her family it was
an heirloom, and considerad as a most precions
talisman to preserve tha wearer from any
external harm “  Malet slipped the ring on
his finger without attac g any great e
portanca ta the matter, and the next morning
sailed from Port<mout} Wa will let him
tell the remainder of t stors
"We touched ¢ ltar, but it was nog
till our arrival that 1 heard frowa
my family I he | ERE t letter from my
mother dated 1 iikfort on the vere
day of our sailing from Fneland It H
| have ' vni-liearted
vou and could ) mfort anywhere;
but now all i= ! 1 most egtraordie
LAPY reason n s I lay in bed
in broad day t i er my maid had
brought 1 } v ! 1% [ was about to
Ret Up, not ant voung lady, very
fair, and - dre T drew axide the
curtal e and said;
"o not be u v
shall happer m oguite eertain
have had a ot ) wined as if 1 were
! moment beforns
v ng is as di
as unlike an effect of
1 cannot account
\ ne anite happy, and [
] o hack safe’ lk'\ receipt
hethoght me of the ring, o
to deseribe n
e rance the mvstor
other sald it was a vou
vears of age, rather pa
with very ht features, l-'ll"“ Rray =
and an & { f hrown hair worn
rather an old-fashioned manner  The sjem
of th v silk dress were what
bhishop & v T sent copies of my me
ind h» ans
me thnt the description was in the
r dar the counterpart of the
on her deathbed had given him the rin
gixteen or seventeen vears hefore It
he observed that no communication whatets
passed between me and my hetwesn
receipt of the ring and my arr 1
and I will swear that I told no

beer

RWIAKe
this ha

mothe

Rtory
We clowa with an incident that
to Mr Ansten, the rector of Wi
vonehed for by Tt s
the profsssor had \
Fxaox, where the
ting him into the ha
morning he was nsked {7 he hood

“Yor,” anid Owen, “I have hea

hut T shonuld like to say nothineg

I have slept in that room agnit [he <o {
morning he said that each night he had heard
Joud cries of a child

Owen

AL TR

hostms W
need

proceeding from 'ha
hearthstone, and he heg thnt A mason
might be sent for and the stone remaove !
This was done, and the skull of a4 chill
found beneath the stone The skull
then buried in the garden and the crics ‘“v‘

Three § Bever been heard since. . ¥
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